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Summary 


Choromatsu knew it was a bad idea. And every action has consequences. 


In which Choromatsu finds out more about his brothers than he ever wanted to know 


Notes 


I haven't properly written anything in like 2.5 years and this is the first story I post after 
such a long hiatus. Osomatsu fandom really knows how to inspire me, is all I can say! This 
is unbeta'd and written in a couple of hours in the middle of the night, so I hope it's not too 
bad 


See the end of the work for more notes 


Choromatsu knew this was a bad idea. They were going to get caught. Ahh. He knew this was 
irresponsible and totally not something he should be getting swept into. Ri-ight theeeeere. 


He tries to push his brother away from where he has him pinned between the wall and his body. 


1? 


“Osomatsu-niisan. It’s really hard for me to have an introspective moment when you’re—A-ah 
His words were cut off by his brother hitting his prostate with three lube-covered fingers, when 
had they even moved past one? 


“What’s there to think about? I’m horny, you’re horny. There’s nobody home. What’s the 
problem?” He has a cocky smirk as he continues to make Choromatsu feel good with his fingers 
despite the younger’s best efforts to keep quiet. His brothers could be home at any moment!! His 
brother doesn’t seem to realize the severity or maybe he just doesn’t care. Osomatsu removes his 
hand off of his mouth and pins it to the wall, not stopping the movement of his other. 


“B-but!!”” His words are silenced by his brother’s mouth pressing against him, just the way he 
likes it as his fingers focus on his prostate nonstop. He’s losing his determination, tongue playing 
against his eldest brother’s and fingers interlacing between the hand that fits so perfectly within his 
own. He can feel the heat pooling in his stomach, on the verge of his climax when he feels the 
body against him move away, fingers pulling out of his asshole and hand letting his own fall back 
down to his side. A whine escapes his mouth before he can stop it and he covers his hard-on with 
his hoodie. 


Osomatsu turns around, face hidden from Choromatsu’s view. “You're right. We should stop. Our 
family can be home any second and you obviously don’t want to get caught.” He can hear him 
smirk and Choromatsu is so fucking pissed, but there’s a throbbing in his dick and his ass is 
yearning to be filled, filled with... 


He tunes back into Osomatsu’s ramblings long enough to hear his older brother say something 
about calling dibs on the bathroom so he can jerk one off real quick. There’s only one way to 
salvage this moment so he isn’t left half hard for who knows how long. 


“...lease...addy.” He barely manages to breath out and that makes Osomatsu turn real quick. 
“What did you say?” His smirk is trembling with Choromatsu knows is anticipation 


“Please, Daddy...please come fuck me.” He feels his dignity slip away, but the loss isn’t that 
heavy of a hit when he feels Osomatsu place his hands on his hips and lifts him up, using the wall 
at Choromatsu’s back for support. Though the younger brother is initially startled, he’s quick to 
follow Osomatsu’s lead and wraps his arms around his shoulders and secures his legs around his 
waist. He’s peppering kisses at Osomatsu’s jaw as he hears the eldest brother unzip his pants and 
prepares himself. He hears the ripping of the condom foil. He whines and grips Osomatsu’s 
slippery dick with one hand, aligning it with his hole, but his older brother stops him short. 


“Tell daddy what you want.” He croons, hot breath tickling Choromatsu’s skin. 


“Fuck me raw, daddy. Please fuck me good and hard.” That’s all Osomatsu needs to hear before 
releasing his grip on his younger brother’s hand and allowing Choromatsu to lower himself onto 
him. He gives Choromatsu a chance to adjust, just enough to have his brother start rocking against 
him before he places both hands firmly on Choromatsu’s hips, using them as leverage as he fucks 
into his younger brother. Their rhythm builds quickly and pretty soon they’re panting, groaning 
messes. The only noises Choromatsu’s able to make are broken moans and begging for his 
“daddy”. He feels too good with the way Osomatsu is hitting just the right spot inside of him and 
making him feel like he’s about to pass out at any moment. The heat is building inside of him and 
Osomatsu is kissing him relentlessly, tongues moving against each other as he moves to grip at 
himself. He wants to finish this quickly and he notices that Osomatsu’s close now, more focused 
on pounding into him than anything else. He’s close. So close- 


The front door bangs open and Choromatsu’s blood runs cold. “Osomatsu-niisan. Did you hear 
that?” 


He feels a swift snap to his left ass cheek and covers his mouth over a pained moan. 


“There’s no ‘brother’ here. Just a daddy and a very bad boy. Do you want daddy to punish you 
for such disrespect.” Choromatsu tries to place his feet on the ground, get out of here, but he’s just 
squirming against his older brother’s bruising hold. 


He’s more irritated than anything about having Osomatsu’s still rock-hard dick inside him while 
he’s anxious and borderline flaccid. “Please, Daddy. Let’s...”” His mind is thinking what he can 
do to placate this troublesome older brother of his. “Move to the bathroom. We can fuck against 
the mirror, so you can see my, I-lewd hole filled with your big dick.” 


His little simpleton of a brother nods vigorously before peeling him off of the wall. Choromatsu 
startled, almost eats shit before squeezing his arms around his shoulder to catch himself. Osomatsu 
stops walking momentarily and winces, leaning forward and making the younger only press 
harder against him. 


“If you keep tightening around my dick, daddy’s going to come without making you feel good.” 
He slaps his ass for good measure, Choromatsu only able to muffle his yell by digging his teeth 
into the other’s shoulder blade. Osomatsu groans and spanks him again making his teeth dig 
deeper. When they hear the footsteps actually coming towards the room, the eldest brother rushes 
into the bathroom, door left slightly ajar so there’s no audible noise of it closing. Osomatsu sits 
Choromatsu atop the bathroom sink, giving his legs a rest from where they have a vice grip 
against his brother. 


The door to the room is opened and there’s faint murmuring that neither brothers can make out 
and although Choromatsu tries to focus even harder, Osomatsu begins to slightly sway against 
where they’ re still connected. Choromatsu has on his most disturbed glare. “Really?!” He 
whisper-screams. “Our brothers are in the other room! You disgusting, perverted older brother.” 
He gasps right as he’s going to keep scolding his brother when he hits his sweet spot. 


“You've been a really bad boy, Cherrymatsu, and you’ve got to learn your lesson.” He keeps 
languidly pressing against Choromatsu’s bundle of nerves and despite himself the younger can 
feel himself getting harder. 


He does, however, manage to keep his noises under control by covering his mouth, and although 
breathing just through his nose is starting to make him dizzy, he’s not going to feed his brother’s 
ego. 


He begins to hear more shuffling behind the buzzing of his body and mind and then hears a 
groan? He definitely Ah. Definitely did not hear a groan because what action would lead such a 
noise to come out of any of his brother. He must have imagined it. Except he hears it again. And 
this time it’s louder and the noise keeps repeating itself and then there’s a second voice, lower in 
volume and higher in pitch and Choromatsu has his thoughts running wild. My brother is fucking 
someone in our shared room while my oldest brother is fucking me in our bathroom. But instead 
of going flaccid this time, he feels his dick twitch and Osomatsu has finally stopped moving 
against him. 


He looks up to see his older brother have a teasing smile on his face. “You’re such a naughty boy. 
Getting so turned on right now.” He wants to interrupt but the hand on his dick has him fighting to 
swallow a gasp. “What’s gotcha so hard, huh? Being close to getting caught or hearing other 
people have sex? Should we ask Karamatsu to let us join?” 


Choromatsu is sputtering to come up with some kind of retort when something clicks in his mind. 


“How’d you know it was Karamatsu-niisan?” He sees the range of emotions as they pass through 


his brother’s face. From realization at his slip to surprise at Choromatsu’s question to a slight 
moment of “can I bullshit a response” pensiveness and finally cocky resignation. Osomatsu brings 
his signature finger to rub under his nose and Choromatsu knows exactly what he’s going to say 
and his eyes widen at his own understanding. His eyes narrow and he grits his teeth and Osomatsu 
only realizes what’s about to happen a second too late. Choromatsu presses his foot against the 
other’s stomach and uses his remaining strength to kick his brother from on top and inside of him. 
His older brother goes flying until he slams against the wall and though part of Choromatsu is 
guilty for what he’d just done, the angry part of him thinks that it isn’t enough of a punishment for 
this disgusting brother of his. 


Only after that is there a momentary silence in the other room. 


“Did you hear that?” It was definitely Karamatsu in the other room; his voice becoming more clear 
without Osomatsu’s heavy breathing against his ear and the slapping of skin against skin no longer 
echoing throughout the bathroom. 


Choromatsu’s veins run cold at the voice he hears next. “It was probably just the wind knocking 
something down, Karamatsu-niisan. Now let’s continue.” It was none other than his youngest 
brother and his voice sounded playful and dare Choromatsu say, down right sultry. 


“Totty, are you sure no one’s home?” Karamatsu sounds just as worried as Choromatsu had 
minutes ago, but Todomatsu is quick to put his mind at ease. 


“If there was someone here, they would have come out to see why you were making such lewd 
noises.” He’s teasing him and after what sounds like a wet squelch, Karamatsu moans again. 
“And what did I say about calling me ‘Totty’ when I’m dressed like this. It’s Todoko, remember?” 


There’s another loud slurp and Choromatsu wants to cover his ears because of how lascivious the 
noise that it elicits from Karamatsu’s mouth is. 


“B-but of course, my dearest Todoko-chan. My sincerest apologies for such a thoughtless blunder. 
If we put a swift end to this now, I give my word to make it up to you, my sweetheart by treating 
you to dinner and-.” He’s cut off from that incessant rambling by more wet noises, and 
Choromatsu can only imagine what kind of position the two are in. Todomatsu in what he guesses 
is some kind of feminine getup probably sucking off Karamatsu until he’s an utter mess. Do they 
have no morals, doing such lecherous things in their family home, in the middle of the day no less, 
when anyone can walk in on them at any moment! 


He realizes how hypocritical he sounds after his small rant and then hears a faint groan from in 
front of him and finally looks towards his neglected brother who is still on the ground, pants 
wrapped around his ankles, skin slick with sweat and covered in cum. His eyes widen and he feels 
both disgusted and oddly intrigued. Will his brother ever stop surprising him? “Really, Osomatsu- 
niisan? Are you a masochist now?” 


“IT was close when you kicked me! It’s not my fault!” He tries to defend, but really the evidence is 
smeared all over him. 


He just looks away and focuses on what’s happening in the other room, there’s a lot more 
squelching and slurping and Choromatsu covers his ears turning to see Osomatsu’s bare ass as 
he’s turned away to clean himself. He’d do the same if he wasn’t so focused on how Todomatsu 
has started speaking once more. 


“Do you wanna, Karamatsu-niisan? Do you wanna get fucked by a guy in a skirt?” 


“TI w-would be honored, my preciousTodoko-chan.” Karamatsu is a stuttering, gasping mess and 


Todomatsu only sighs before there’s shuffling and rustling of clothes and Choromatsu is 
impatiently waiting to get out of this stuffy room when the front door is again loudly opened. A 
very human sounding bark follows the noise. 


Karamatsu and Todomatsu harmonize a “shit” before stumbling around in what Choromatsu 
knows to be a panic to hide. 


“Where do we go, Karamatsu-niisan?” Todomatsu asks and Choromatsu only now realizes that 
his brothers have a very high probability of choosing the bathroom as their hiding spot, just as they 
had. He turns to Osomatsu with worry plain in his eye, the emotion mirrored in his brother’s very 
similar face before they let out sighs of relief when the other pair decide on the closet. 


Seconds after the closet door closes the room door is opened and the barking that had been heard 
throughout the house resonates loudly in their bedroom. 


“What the fuck is that?” Osomatsu asks as he begins to wipe at Choromatsu who notices that his 
older brother is now properly put together while he has chilling lube dripping from his asshole and 
dry precum on his dick. 


“T think it’s Jyuushimatsu?” He wonders what kind of shenanigans the second youngest brother is 
getting into, when his question is all but answered. 


“Can I fuck you now, Ichimatsu-niisan?! Can I, can I, CAN I?!” His voice is as excited as ever 
even with such a lewd question slipping from his lips. 


“Dogs aren’t supposed to talk, Jyuushimatsu.” Ichimatsu’s voice resonates, though it sounds oddly 
bored for the scenario unfolding before him. 


“T’m sorry, Ichimatsu-nyasan. I'll be good, so can I fuck you?! Woof!!” He adds for effect. 


“Of course, you can, my mangy mutt.” Oh god, Choromatsu thinks as Osomatsu pulls his 
underwear and pants up. Are they going to be stuck in the bathroom with Karamatsu and 
Todomatsu cramped in the closet while listening to their other two brother go at it like animals, 
sound effects included? 


He sees Osomatsu move past him and towards the door, a look of determination on his face. “I’m 
ending this. I’m hungry and tired.” Again Choromatsu finds himself amazed at his brother for two 
completely opposing reasons. 


Osomatsu takes a deep breath before throwing the door open and stepping outside, efficiently 
putting an end to the movement in the other room. “Good afternoon, my pair of fucking furries. 
I'd let you go at it like the dirty animals you are, but I just came so I’m starving and Choromatsu is 
having like multiple meltdowns in the bathroom, so let me put a quick break to this while we get 
outta your way, ‘kay?” 


Choromatsu walks out of the room and it’s enough seeing Ichimatsu with cat ears on all fours with 
Jyuushimatsu in a full dog costume connecting the two of them with his dick for Choromatsu to 
cover his eyes and blindly reach for Osomatsu and follow him to what he hopes is the door. He’s 
not only traumatized for life, but he’ll never be able to look at those two types of pets the same 
again. He hears a door be roughly pulled open and it’s only when he hears the two yelps of 
surprise that he realizes that Osomatsu just outed the other two. He takes a slight peek and when 
he sees a very stylishly dressed Karamatsu and an indeed girly dressed Todomatsu, with long skirt 
and braids included, he realizes he should have just kept his eyes closed. 


“These two also seem to need to come out of the closet since it’s cramped with all you up in 


there.” He laughs at his own joke but the room seems deathly silent. Choromatsu feels that 
Osomatsu starts walking again and follows suit in fear of being left behind and stuck in this 
awkward situation. 


“When you’re all done finishing each other off, come meet us for oden, it seems we have a lot to 
talk about.” The door is being opened and Choromatsu is being pulled through it. 


“Okie dokie, Osomatsu-niisan!!”” He hears Jyuushimatsu happily exclaim. His obliviousness 
would be funny if not for how awkward the situation is and will continue to be later on when 
they’re gathered around Chibita’s cart. They’re outside and Choromatsu takes the first real breath 
in almost half an hour, the freshness of the air causing him to cough a bit as Osomatsu gently pats 
at his back. 


“Our brothers are fucking weird, Choromatsu.”’ He smirks and Choromatsu nods absent-mindedly 
as they head to their shared destination. His mind is swirling with all of the new information that 
he could have avoided learning if only he’d listened to himself earlier and not fooled around at 
home. 


But he was wrong about one thing; that hadn’t been a bad idea, it had been a terrible one. 


End Notes 


I'm cold and sleepy so hopefully someone likes this! I haven't decided if I'll continue or 
not, so we'll see!! Please let me know what you think! 


Also talk to me on twitter! @understandingm3 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work! 


